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mamw&mm 


SO, WHAT'S THE CALL? 


In a reccn+ frog jumping con+cs+, the 

achiev«men+S of one par+icular -frog 
raised questions of chea+ing. 


"The resuVfs of a urine +es+ 
Showed -+ha+, indeed, -the frog 
had used s+eroids. —\ 


,J >^2 


jvMPii 

Contest 


Supposedly, chapter - ^ paragraph 3, *«c+ion ife 
of +he Frog Jumping Rulebook does men+ion 
seme+hing oboo-f -this. However, The frog In 
qu€S+\on a+e -the rvAebooV. So, -fhe call is.. 

ANYTH IMS dOCS/ 





SO, WHAT'S THE Call? Is +he 

S+eroid-using -frog disqualified 
or allowed +o keep his fi’rsf 
place ribbon? 


July 27 +h »s 
Ka»ra Labor 
Day- Braugh-V 
"to you by 
Uifle-Kncwn 
National 
Holidays 
(Greeting 

Cards- 


t\W year round >/ou work so hard, 
money is never a worry. 

fort now your* gonna realty * weai 
dsyoy smash rotki in my quarry. 


■ DTBMIMI.W. I JjJ i 



!*? 7 * AO AT vou " 8 00 7/19 family 

FUN. Jamie takos an ax to Paul’s head 

FOX TJIE EX-FILES- 9 00 7/21 -CREEPY 
STUFF. Mulder's ex-wives come back to haunt 
mm. 

7 rat^ ,M,ST STREET ” 7 00AM ™ 

bhats. A drug dealer holds Big Bird 
hostage. Oscar the Grouch is recycled 
Today s letter is "P. the grade most of you 
viewers will get unless you turn off that t v and 
start doing your homework 

“OWACE UNDER FIRE" 9 00 7/25 

-COMEOY. Poor dental checkups for her 
children spark Grace's crusade to rid the 
school of "|unk food". As a result. 85 children 
die of starvation 

FOX-RESCUE 90210- 9:00 0/1-OVERLY 
MELOORAMATC. While trying to elope. Kelly 
and Dylan are rescued from a defective ladder 


FILM:**W 

0936) Cla 
her bests* 
Whrtey Wi 
“LITTLE 
Midgets or 
run amok 
painted de 
OJ CHAI 
He’s not y* 
average fc 
superstar l 
man with; 

“NO WA1 
TREAT A 

Seventeer 
backpackn 
Grandma 

FILM: 9X 


THE LATEST 5W/5S /ARMY 
KNIFE MODEL. 



APPRENTICE. HOLY MEN 


i (that’s being kind!): Randy Epley, Jim Giordano. Todd Jackson. Andy Simmons, Steve Strangio, Rob Weske Artist (so that's what he's caSng himself these days): Terry Coion 














NEW ON CBS THIS SUMMER 


pear ^rdck«4 

Jvst wan^e^ you to know "tha+ X m 
working on on even more expensive 
Sequel -t© Wa+er world entitled Porriecworld . 


Kevin Coj+ncr 

Drowning in Red Ink 5eo 

Pear Cracked, 

Some kids dream of becoming a basket¬ 
ball player when they 9 row up. Uot me, I 
drearnf of becoming a plumber. 

Sylvester R 5mythe 

Star of the documentary Poop 

Dreams 

Dear Cracked, 

Hello? Ub, hello? Excuse me, does some¬ 
one have a key -far this door? Hello? 

The Indian 
In the Cupboard 

Dear Cracked, 

My God, th is is terrible! The engines dead' 
The battery 'S Shot/! NOl NO! MOff/ 

Tales -from Under the Hood 

At a -fheafer park!ng lot near 

you 

Dear Cracked, 

My nex4 movie is about a rare breed of 
intelligent drummers who -furn nasty when¬ 
ever guitar ployers mess up -the beat. Its 
called Bongo. 

Michael Crichton 
The Congo 


“Tag , You're it / 


The action never stops on CBS's thrilling new 
game show, lag -A~Cong , every weekday at- 7' So 
un4il people get bored with it. 


JACK -N- JILL 6y S+ephen Kin$ 

Jack and Jill went up The hill g V 

+0 *fe4ch a pail of wafer 
Jack stabbed Jill, enjoyed The thrill 

and the rest of the town he did slaughter 


CROSSWORD for ILLITERATES 

AN eXjra special eXciting and eXTRAODDiNAPy 
FEATURE DESIGNED to LEAVE you IN . ECSTASY 

^ P Down 

1 . W,ns m t.c- 

_tac-toe 

2. Four kisses 

_ 3. Unknown 

■7 91 factor 

j 5 .tfalcom- 

" 6. Hard porn 

®H ‘flr fl 9 Ray type 

^^-,0. Mystery 

accross . , Madame 

--T , , , STH/rtyta 

/. John Does band Caesar 

2.Mexi (an beer |£J L,very 

4 Moonshine big 

6 Mark s the spot a The other 

7 Time a branci 


crappy t-shirt contest wina/ers / 

If you recall/in issue #300 we held a contest 
to count the turds in a dog training article. 
Well, the correct answer was 07. Here's a 
list of -the five li"tfl« turds.-.uh, readers... 
who won the contest. Your T-shirts, auto¬ 
graphed by Bruce Bolinger, are in the mail/ 


Tiffany (X live for counting turds) Robertson 
Portland, OR 

Jeff C+urds taste like my hometown) Grant 
Carmel, IW 

Wayne C my fingers stink from counting all 
those turds) Fteck > / f 

Seattle, wA ) xjj 

Steven (Casper) Boo 
Powell, TN 

Quinn ^Doody) Bakke 
Lake Mary, FL 


$V3n5NV 




There have been some really exciting films about man's attempt to conquer outer space, like 2001 . This summer 
there Is another space movie, but this one Is based on fact. It proved once and for all that truth is more boring than 
fiction. We apologize for even comparing it to 2007, which is why we call our version... 



WRITER: LOU SILVERSTONE ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 
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Happy birthday, 

Mr. President! I'll go to 
the moon with you 

anytime. 


I am not a crook. Would a crook 
send a man to the moon? 


We will send a giant rocket to the moon 
We shall be the first nation to land a 

man on the moon. 


Know what I'm going to say when I land on the moon? 

The moon is a lot like New York: you have to be careful where 
you walk ‘cause you never know what you might step In." 


That was one small step for man, 
one giant leap for mankind. 


MQQN wv 


HAlf #»QOM 


MOoN OVf* 


No wonder they 
chose Armstrong 
instead of you. 


I'm tired of hearing about the 
moon and your crew. You think more 
about those guys than you do about 
me and the kids. 


Well, having your crew sleep with us is carrying that 
togetherness stuff too far. 


Well, my 
crew likes 


That's not true. I'm just 
trying to develop team spirit, 
a feeling of togetherness. 

































1970. Launch day -2 


April 1. launch date. 


But he's a clown, a 


This is 1970 and not many people 
have color TV You’ll use 
Ked’s replacement, Jock Swaggert. 


womanizer and a 
boozer. And a 
lousy pilot. 


But the important thing is he 
already had the measles. 


I won’t go without Ked. I've worked with him 
for almost a year. The success of any mission is 
based on loyalty and trust 


Swaggert. this is Commander Levelhead. You're 
replacing Ked as the pilot. Jock, our lives will be 
in your hands. 


Then we'll cancel 
the mission. 


Actually, Ked is a bit of a nerd. I like 
hotshot guys like Swaggert. 


Not to worry. Jambo baby. 
Hey, can I bring along a 
couple of my groupies? It 
gets lonely out there in space. 


Sorry, Ked, you're being bumped from the mission 


You handsome 
devil, youl 


number 13 Is 
unlucky? 


That doesn't matter. What's really important is 
that you never had the measles. 


That's ridiculous. Walking under a ladder, breaking a mirror 
or having a black cat run across your path. 


But I had the mumps and chicken pox! 
Don’t they count for something? 


m m 

























How about that other thing? 


I think it’s an oxygen tank. I don't remember that 
happening in any other launch. I guess 

this is a new, improved rocket._ 


Check everything. 

They're not leaving the Earth's orbit unless 


Jock brought a 

whoopee cushion 

aboard. 


everything is perfect. 


Everything is fine, sir, 
except I’m not getting a reading 
on one of the oxygen tanks and 
my gum has lost its flavor. 


That should be me up there. I worked up a 
whole routine for the flight. "Hi, America, I'm flying to the 
moon and boy, are my arms tired. Haha! Do you know 

I i 1.1 :_ lL. Uir rrirlfrinr\A*) *1 nnl/ 


This is fantastic! 
Maybe we can 
book them on 
the Tonight 
Show._ 


what the man in the moon said to his girlfriend? ’Look, 
honey, there's a full Earth tonight."'_ 


mtk 

: 

Oopsl 


We have separation. 

■■ / /Tsrm-- 
















Wffm ’/* 
•f/ftfil // 

/AiY,k 7 


Let's watch Walter 
Conkrete He's always 

upbeat and reassuring 


Is that all? I was 
afraid something 
happened to the 
Beatles. 


Maudlin, don't panic! 

Apollogy 13 has 
serious problems. We 
might not be able to 
get them back. 


Houston, we’ve got a problem. This space food 
sucks and the side of the ship just blew off 

Stay cool! That’s the last time we put a ship together 


with crazy glue. Now, you've lost power and are running 
out of oxygen, but that’s no reason to panic. 

Try holding your breath.... 1 


Is this great or what? , BS ■ — 

Nobody gave a damn about ~ 

this moon shot. We were There's one 

bumped off TV by a rerun of slight problem 

The Brady Bunch and now We <* on * 

the whole world is kn °"Kl 

. ,. get them 

watching I 6 down 


You can't let them die 
on live TV. I could 
lose my job The 
President wants you 
to bring them down 
in prime time. It will 
do wonders for his 
approval rating 


The ship has lost power. The slightest error could cause them to 
shoot off into space or burn to a cinder on reentry. That's the 
good news. The bad news is that they'll probably be dead before 
they reach Earth. Their filter system has broken down and they’ll 
suffocate from lack of oxygen. 


So much for Walter 
Conkrete. 


WHHHAAAAAAHH! 


Gentlemen, we’ve never lost a man in space. 


them back. Send for Muttingly. 


How about Gus Grissom and the Mercury crew? 

People we lost in training don't count! We're ^ 

not going to lose any on my watch_/ - 


Forget it, he's got the measles and I 

never had them. 



























Guys, this is Ked. I'm bringing 


ou home. Get into the module, 
you’ll fly the ship from there. 


Improvise. 


GACCCCKKK! 


Yeech, when you throw up in space, 
you really throw up. 


Guys, we have to 
save power. Shut 
everything down. 


I'm afraid so, sir. I told them to shut every¬ 
thing down. Those idiots 
thought I meant the radio, too. 


Come on, guys, let 
me in. I won't play 
any more jokes. I 
threw away my 

squirting flower. 


But there’s only 
room for two in 
the LEM. 


Now take out the batteries. You should 
never leave batteries in your flashlight when it’s not in use. They 
might run down and besides, those flashlight batteries are your 

only source of power. ._ 


We’re going to use the gravity 
of the moon as a slingshot. 

Do you read me? Come in, Apollogy 13. 


What’s wrong, 
did we lose 
contact? 





































That was supposed to be our land 
ing site and over there 


Man, this sucks. 
Bang trapped in a 
dead space ship with 
bags of doodoo 
floating around. 


Is that where 
Neil walked? 


Sure, if the heat shield holds and the chutes aren't 
frozen... or if they don't suffocate... or if the hatch 
doesn’t break and the typhoon holds off. 


I'm sorry 
I asked. 


This is great, 
you guys said, 
"WE." That 
means we're 
finally a team. 


Look Generali 
There they are! 


Hi General, I suppose 
you're here to 

congratulate us. 


Epilogue: The Apollogy 13 crew was assigned 
another flight to the moon, but the mission was canceled when 
they all came down with the sniffles. 


No, I'm here to court martial you. 
Do you have any idea how much 
that mission cost? Do you realize the 
damage you've done to the space 
program? You clowns never even 
made it to the moon! 


Gesundheit! 


Achhooo!! 




Guys, cool it! We have to work as a team. It's like my Mama 


on the Power Rangers. 

j- M 

said, "life is like a Sears catalog, you never know when you're 
gonna end up in the outhouse." 























Dictionary of Disgusting Phrases 

WRITERS: SUE AND BARRY ZEGER • ARTIST: RANDY JONES 


bungie booger \ban-'je 'bug-ar\ n 
The dangling, yo-yo-esque mucus 
that, once emitted, playfully snaps 
upwards to reacquaint you 
3* with its presence... 


jalapeno butt Vhal-a-'pan-yO ’b3t\ n The sizzling, 
spicy sting of severe discomfort one experiences in 
their lower regions when emitting gaseous remnants 
of pepper-heavy Mexican cuisine. 


techni-lunger \'tek-ni-'bng-3r\ n 
The fascinating phenomenon that 
occurs when loogies take on the 
color and texture of one’s most 
recently consumed snack or meal, 
i.e., thick brown loogies following 
consumption of a chocolate bar; thin 
purple loogies following the con¬ 
sumption of grapes; creamy, off- 
white loogies following the con¬ 
sumption of milk, etc. 
















stray spray surprise Ystra 'spra ssr-'pnze\ n 
Commonly experienced in public restrooms, this 
unpleasant encounter results from previous users who 
suffer from extreme cases of inaccuracy or poor eye¬ 
sight and who fail to tidy up their watery waywardness. 


high-low blow Yhi-lo -bl6\ n 
Involuntary release of a socially 
disruptive gas emission occur¬ 
ring simultaneously with a 
violently powerful sneeze. 


stray spray surprise Ystra 'spra ssr-'pnze\ n 
Commonly experienced in public restrooms, this 
unpleasant encounter results from previous users who 
suffer from extreme cases of inaccuracy or poor eye¬ 
sight and who fail to tidy up their watery waywardness. 





























WRITER ARTIST: MIKE RICIGLIANO 


HELMET 


PROTECTIVE 


o o (fy SftSfe 


NOSE AIRBAG 


GOGGLES 


BUBBLEPACK AND 
STYROFOAM CHIPS 


BUTT SPRINGS 


TONGUE PAD 


PADDED 

GLOVES 


BELLYBUTTON PAD 


STICK PAD 


STAINLESS STEEL 
JOCKSTRAP 




BUMPERS 
(FOR CRASHING 
INTO CARS) 



































LESSON 2 


•-ONC ISLAND 




LESSON 3 


LESSON 4 


SELECTING YOUR GAME VENUE 


VENUE 3 IS OUT OF THE 
QUESTION!! 


Avoid sites like Venue 2, 
which is in the process of 
being paved. 


Venue 1 is an excellent street. 
Note that there’s little traffic 
and the road is newly paved. 


WINNING A FACE-OFF 


Gain a decided advantage if a vehicle actually 
does come down the street. 


Gain an advantage by telling your opponent 
there's a vehicle heading down the street. 


dOMINS 


CHECKING 























1. Allow opponent to chase after the ball all the way down street. 


wrt o - $t§£. ef 

Ja ® nT 

0 0 


LESSON 6 


CONTROLLING THE PUCK 


2. Grab tail end of passing motorcycle. 






3. Release at appropriate moment. 


4. Shoot ball (well before opponent does). 
















LESSON 7 


LESSON 9 


GOALTENDING 


Set up your goal in the section of the 
street with the most potholes. 


TOE POWER PLAY 


1 

I i---’ 

1 LESSON 8 

SCREENING 

- 1 r“ 

1 YOUR SHOT ON GOAL J 
























ROLLER HOCKEY PENALTIES 




Training wheels on inline 
skates 

- 2 MINUTES - 


Keeping score by scratching it 
into a parked car's new paint job 
• 2 MINUTES - 


Delaying game by flagging down 
neighborhood ice cream truck 
- 2 MINUTES - 


Crossing the street ffr 
non-crossing signal 
-10 MINUTES - 


Using the neighbor’s dentures 
as a puck 
- 6 MINUTES - 


Low Sticking 
4 MINUTES 


Failure to tie the dog up j 00 many teet h Removing an inline skate 

before the game on the pavement on a hot da V near anyone's nostrils 

-10 MINUTES - . io MINUTES - ' 15 MINUTES MISCONDUCT - 
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SUMMER MOVIE 

batman 





FINALLY, MY C&MINAL- 

Gfnios mas v\scrm®> 
-the: secret identity 

of Batman! 






Itv 


SHuT-apyooffcou' 

THAT'S MICHAEE 
1 KEAtOM EPiOAATHE 
EAST MOVIE.j r~ 






VS* 





SMUT- op!! the mem's 

ZOOM 1 5 FOR fW/NGr, 
CUSTOMERS ONLY! 




CdrtT'OP! FOR BIGHT BOCKS 
A-t7CaK£T AMD THIRTY F^SNACKS 
T^EKB'SAJOrM/AVS. ABOUT 

THIS WILLY/ 














Everyone knows all about 
Batman's fiercest foes, such 
as The Riddler, Two-Face 
and The Joker. But Batman's 
been up against a lot of 
evil-doers in his day, 
including a few lessor known 
ones. So, wo snuck into the 
Batwarehouse and dug up... 


WRITER: ROB WESKE ARTIST: PETE FITZGERALD 










I Poice Fo»t* PuU 
Mon pressure On ZH. 
C**e (Bow* Wide Ope" 




PUS SAMPLE 



Villain 2 The Zit 

Real »*•< Billy Blackhead 

one*giant, puas-tUled polyp- 

H.O.x Sprays poisonous 
"it juices on junk food 

executives. 

nr>w Bataan Defeated Him 

Drowned him in a 65-gallon 
drum of Clearaail. 


Villain: Harry Back 

Real Hat: Harry Bacovitz 

Origin: While sunbathing 
outside a Rogaine Hair 
Replacement plant, an 
explosion showered him with 

chemicals resulting in the 

mutated growth of his back 
hairs. 

H.o. < Uses his back hair 
to gross out victims into 
submission; can stick to 
velcro and surprise people. 

How Bataan Defeated Him 

Brought him to Gotham City s 
Italian section in the sum¬ 
mertime and humbled him._ 




Villain: Nintendo Thumb 

Real Name: Mario Teeveetater 

Origin: Years of playing 
Nintendo on an imported 
Ukrainian TV set exposed him 
to strange radio waves, 
mutating him into a giant 
thumb. 

H.°.: Keeps trying to play 
the real" video game in the 
Pentagon and push the "biq 
button!• * 

How Batman Defeated Him: 

Batman blew a hole in the 

w??h°!L Dam and P lu 9ged it up 
With The Thumb. 



















. ■**» * rot® 1 ' 

fiw* ^ 

Ta y,es ^ ? etB UV 

l -°* U‘' Vert » tb®* s 

' e 0 ,l.»“‘ t >vl e 

_,**»» 0 a qt^Ji th« 



Villain: The Bulimic 

Real Name: Gladys Longfinger 

Origin: The only model whose 
career was ended for being 
too thin. 

H.O.i Opens mouth, inserts 
finger and lets 'er rip all 
over the place! 

How Batman Defeated Her: 

Batman stuck his superhero 
finger down her throat, 
forcing her to vomit until 
she withered away into 
nothing. 



Villain: The Beard 

Real Name: Fuzzy Van Dyke 

Origin: The Beard originally 
wanted to be a superhero but 
refused to honor the strict 
dress code which demanded he 
be clean shaven. He turned 
to crime instead. 

M.O.: Stashes guns, knives, 
bombs, ammo, loot, food, 
victims, accomplices, 
get-away cars and sometimes 
even himself in his beard. 

How Batman Defeated Him: 

Got help from another super¬ 
hero... Barbermanl 































WRITER & ARTIST: RURIK TYLER 





















YOUR IWOTAM 
At THE BEAUT 
WITH SEAWEEP 
PAW6LIHU 
FROM YOU 


TTfsme fopp^O-, t* 

%chmb clam met 


(5AY THAT. ' 

J ANP / 

"SIX THICK 
JHISTIE sticks 

10 Times fast 

WITHOUT ■ 
I STOPPING ••) 


m SUHTM 0 on 


CAN CW* TI6HTU ' ) 
AGAINST EACH OTHER a 1 
in THIS 1 «NY H 0 NPA/\| 

I Ain 1 


Pwmr#J!9k«®; 

( PAULY SHORE MOVIE! 


REACH UMBRELLAS 

i(N0T KMWSltt* 

I if WE ACUPimAliM 
IMPALE W WH'ie 
STlCKlWG it Ifl) 




















I'- 




NOVEMBER 


uNwatow 


MLOmM MW 


CMltCM 


net block ^ 

Jrkh shoes- t- 

uoMfcTH WHMSMP 
















General, how did 
you become head 
of the Midwestern 
Militia? 


Rust, I was in a place far more dan- 
9 gerous than 'Nam. I was stationed 
II at Fort Dlx. That’s in New Jersey. I 
mean,they had skeeters as big as 

_buzzards and this place was full of 

swamps, filthy air and Rutgers University. 
It’s even located right next to that snakeplt 


Well Rust, it was because 

--i /-of my military 

I ° v background. 


of evil, New York. 


Uh, what 
happened 
in Dallas? 


Why’d you get 
involved with 
the militia? 


Because of 
what happened 

in Texas. 


No, Dallas.! 


I'm Rust Limburger, the world's greatest talk show host, best-selling author and 
all-around genius. I'll be talking to General Buford Redneck, the head of the 
Midwestern Militia. Their motto is: CONSTITUTION, LIBERTY, ORDER, 
DEMOCRACY, or as they're called, THE CLODS. The reason I'm conducting this 
interview is that I don't trust any member of the liberal media to give a patriotic 
American like the General a fair shake. Now meet America's number one CLOD, 
General Redneck, who has been selected as ... 




Written by General Lou Silverstone • Drawn by Bruce K.P. Bolinger 


You were in 
'Nam? I would 
have been there 
too except for all 
the deferments. 


General, in my 
opinion, you 
should have 
been given a 
medal for 
service above 
and beyond the 
call of duty. 


Boy, how soon they forget. 
I’ll tell you what happened. 
The Cowboys, America's 
team, didnt get to play in 
the Super Bowl. Now didja 
ever wonder how come the 
Cowboys had so many 
injuries? It was the work of 
the CIA. Can you imagine 
lettin' a team from that sissy 
town San Francisco win the 
Super bowl? That’s down¬ 
right unAmerican. 





















Why do you guys hate the government? 
Is it because of the income tax? 


What’s the purpose ’ 

of the militia? ] 1 

ini-1 —-1 

1 We're protecting 
/) | the American 


No, it's them Farm Subsidies. 


invaders? 

































Good riddance. I never did 
trust that guy. Would you 
believe he's one of them 
people that always votes? 
Jest look at the government 
we got because of [ »« 
people like him. We 
need a war to restore 
the Constitution.[“77“ 




Yeah, but while I was 
out here protectin' em, 
somebody robbed my 
store. 


You cain’t quit. This 
is like an army. You're 
out here protectin’ 
yore family. 


What are your 
requirements for 
joining the militia? 


exactly an equal opportunity 
army. All you need is a weapon 
and supply of ammo equal to 
how much you weigh. We'd 
love to have you join us, Rust. 
It sure would help our ammo 


Look, I'm sorry, but in every war 
we have casualties. Someday 

—| you'll thank us. In the 
meantime. I like my 
steak well done. 



1 Nah, they won't let 'em pray 

You objected to 
what they were 
being taught? 

and they tried to take away 
their weapons. What good 
is school if you caint say 
your prayers and tote a gun? 




















They’re wrong as usual. We're talkin’ about real 
Martians! It’s a known fact that the government made 
a secret deal with creatures from outer space to take 
away our liberties and have Americans become part 
of the New Universe Order._, 


j The government even put 
i secret messages on the back of 
street signs to help them 


That ain’t all. We got secret information that the government 
is gonna plant a microchip in every American. They ain't 
satisfied with unconstitutional Big Brother stuff like income 
taxes and social security. They want total control of our lives. 


What’s it 
mean? 


Martians. What’s it say. Billy Bob? 


How do they plan to implant the chip? 


We go to wherever 
patriotic Americans 
hang out: bars, truck 
stops. NRA meetings. 
Klan gatherings. Look 
at ’em. Ain’t they a fine 
lookin' bunch? 


We got a very powerful toxic gas. Them 
government storm troopers better not mess 
with us. 'cause we're ready. 

































Our biggest worry is havin' I— 
UN troops takin* over the country. 


Yes sir, uh 
Buford, I 
mean, 
General, 
try to get 
back by 22, 
uh, uh, 

8 o'clock. I'm 
on the late 
shift at 
McDonalds. 


Does that 
mean the 
US is being 
invaded by 
the UN? 


No, the kids left the gym in 
a real mess and the General, 
being the school janitor, has 
gotta clean it up. Rust, why 

-don't you stop by 

McDonalds tonight. 
We're giving out a 
free Pocahontas 
t//j\ glass with a Big 


a dance at 
the high 
school. 


What could be more American than 
that? I'm sure all of you feel safer 
knowing the CLODS are out there 
protecting us. This is Rust Limburger 
signing off for CRACKED MAGAZINE 





































It's time to head off to camp for another summer of pure hell! And 
since it isn’t any fun to be stuck inside a smelly, cramped cabin 
when it rains for two weeks straight (and you know it will), we're 
giving you a way to enjoy the snake bites, poison ivy, mosquitoes, 
and humiliations you’ll be missing! It's time to play... 











A snake enters the cabin 


You’re starting to 
like camp. You finally. 
have the right ^ 
attitude! But, dark 
clouds on the horizon! 
ADVANCE 1 SPACE. 


and bites seven. You get 
one of the hospitalized 
kids’ bunks. 
ADVANCE J^SPACE. 


>;,r -• 

A campfire you made 
sets the cabin on fire. 
You should have 
made it outside. 


Summer vacation 
is over, and now 
you're being sent to 
an even tougher plao 
to survive than 
summer camp.... 
SCHOOL! 


MISS 3 TURNS. 


After you step on 
the bus, Mom and Dad 
wave good-bye, then 
start jumping up and 
down, hugging like 
they've won the 


You made it back to camp. 
You avoided the worst by 
being stuck in the woods for 
the summer! Good work! 


CHAS.MANSOM 

PUBLIC SCHOOL 


Roll the dice while 
your parents dance 
around like fools. 


You've drifted to a 
dangerous-looking waterfall! 
Bail out and watch your 
canoe and Mental Mike 
splinter into a billion pieces. 
MISS 12 TURNS 
wandering in the woods 
^^Jooking for help. 


I tnai 
le ved a < 
foiling a 


of Honor "attest 

k,dnaP nu “What did 


Boy sitting next to you 
opens your bag and pulls 
out your teddy bear. 
Everyone laughs at you as 
they play "keep away." . 
Pick up a "pansy" card. 


When you return 
from the nurse, 
the other kids call 
you a "pansy" for 
going. Pick up a 
Pansy Card. 


At a campfire ghost story, 
you want to scare everybody. 
So you grab your bedsheet to 
look like a ghost. This backfires 
when everyone sees bedwetting 
stains on your sheet. 

MISS 4 TURNS 
and borrow some Clorox. 


You're having a 
panic attack because 
you remember what 
happened in The River Wild. 
Go to the Nurse's Cabin and 
spin the diagnosis wheel. 


You arrive at 
Camp Hokaloogee, 
in the heart of nowhere. 
Your bunk is a log cabin 
overlooking a lake. It 
even comes with a TV! 
ADVANCE 1 SPACE 


Everyone must 
have a counselor 
in their canoe. 
Pick a Counselor Card 


Kish! 


BAD IDEA! 

You carry your canoe 
six miles in an uphill trek. 
It looks like a scene from 
the Bataan Death March. 
MISS 2 TURNS. ^ 


LOSE 2 TURNS 
Find out you were looking 
at the counselor's lounge. 
Your bunk is a mosquito- 
infested dump. Unpack 
and curse repeatedly. 


Time for breakfast. 
Now you know how a 
mess hall" gets its name. 


Your 64 bunkmates have a 
farting contest until 5:30 AM. 
Now you are actually glad that 
your windows have no glass 
or screens in them. 


CANOE TRIP! 

You don't know how to 
canoe but this might offer 
an opportunity to escape. 
Roll the dice and advance 


34 



























NURSE'S 

wCABIN 

y spin 
"diagnosis 
WHEEL 


Other campers find 


the remains of a dead 
possum in the woods. 
They dare you to 
lick it. You refuse. 
Draw a Pansy Card. 


Bunkbed partner inflicts 
campground version 
of Chinese Water Torture 
on you with his 
chronic bed-wetting. 
MISS 4 TURNS and 
as many nights of sleep. 


You're lost in the woods 
and bad news turns to 
worse: a family of 
hillbillies have found 
you and invite you to 
their shack. Advance 
nervously 1 space. 


When the Hillbillies' 
leader runs off with a 
moose, you make a 
break for^amp. Upon 
arrival, life with the 
Hillbillies suddenly 4 
doesn't seem so bad. 1 


Big trouble! One of you 
decides to bolt and is 
shot down by the Hillbillies! 
Advance at gunpoint 1 space! 


\ NATURE HIKE 

| Draw a Counselor 
Card to see what 
kind of loser you are 
trusting your life to 
as you venture into 
the wilderness. 


A vicious raccoon jumps 
you and bites your neck. 
You bite it back. 

It tastes terrible. 

Co to the Nurse's Cabin and 
spin the diagnosis wheel. 


"Quit your sobbin'l So you 
lost an arm. You needed to 
lose weight anyway. 
Tubby! 


/ "I saw this ^ 
' condition once 1 
before... I know where! 
Did you see the movie 
< Outbreak?" 


Your whole bunk has 
poison ivy because 
you’ve been in the pool. 
You’re moving into a 
new cabin because of 
death threats. Advance 1 
space for your safety. 


r "Bend over 
and pull your 
pants down. What? 
Oral thermometer? 

I don't keep no oral 
thermometer here I’ 


Uh-oh, your butt itches! 
You were making out in 
poison ivy! Co to the 
Nurse's Cabin and 
advance 1 space, 
picking your scabs. 


“I've got the thing you 
need. Hand me that 
giant needle Hey! 
Where're ya 
\ going?l?" 

it's true. J 

v Zits are 

\ fatal.” 


"All right you little jerkl W 
If you think you're not feeling 
good now. wait ‘til you 
see how you'll feel if / 
when I count to ten. / 

L you're still 

standing here! 

Now 


Here's \ * 

a way to \ 
make us \ 

both fee! better: 
you get the hell out of here 
and let me watch my soaps. 


At last! A girl who 
doesn't think you're a 
dweeb! Meet her in the 
woods and pick a 
Summer Camp 
Romance Card.^ 


f On a fishing trip, 
someone hooks 
your lip while casting 
Rather than pick a Pansy Card, 
prove you're tough and 
let them dangle you head 
first in the lake, using your 
torn lip for bait. 


A giant mosquito 
bites you. 
You're dizzy 
and feverish. 
Co straight to the 
Nurse's Cabin. 


While walking to an outhouse, 
a guy in a Jason mask jumps 
you. You scream like a girl! 

Pick a Pansy Card 
after everybody nicknames 
you “Girlie Boy." 


your pack 

Bg 

e and the only 


di 

>m 

at 

dn't eat was a 
your parents 
vour sister has 
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BUT WE DO KNOW THAT YOU GET A FREE 
CRACKED T-SHIRT WITH A 3 YEAR SUBSCRIPTION! 

SO SUBSCRIBE TODAY, WILLYAI?! 


Mail to: CRACKED SUBS, P.O. BOX 114, ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 (C302) 


(27T) NAME. 


ADDRESS- 


□ 3 Years (27 issues) for $34.77 
Plus a free T-shirt 

□ 2 Years (18 issues) for $24.77 (18W) 

Plus free monster cards 

□ 1 Year (9 issues) for $14.77 (9) 

□ Check here if renewal 

Outside USA (including Canada): $19.75 for 1 year, $35.75 for 2 years, $49 75 for 3 years, payable in US. 
Funds by International Money Order or Check drawn on U.S. Bank. Please Allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 


CITY_ 


STATE. 


ZIP_ 


AGE 





mmrnm 


23-COCKROACH 

BREEDERS 


Occupations 

[TgwEU^CHBS ™ 


I fHi/ipyr, 

FiW0' 


2-JAILHOUSE 


9-WILD COW TAMERS 


7-WATER-ON- 
THE-KHEE . 


8-SUICIDE NOTE EDITORS 


12-DEV1LED-EGG 
WORSHIPPERS 


BLOWERS 
















p 

lifj 

iuiikV^i&S 

[Iir,a fl'l! 


30-CRACKHOUSE 

CONCIERGES 


COACI 


34-STUNTMEN FOR 
SNUFF FILMS 


GRAFFITI 


48-TATTOO 
ART CRITICS 





















33-HYPERACTIVE 
DIAMOND CUTTERS 


52-GOSPEL GRUNGE SINGERS 


51-A WHITE 
BASKETBALL PLAYER 


56-ROTISSER1E LEAGUE 
SCOUTS 


65-TAG-TEAM 

ALLIGATOR 

WRESTLERS 


68-SYMPHONY 

KNEE-CYMBALISTS 


69-BUMPER-CAR 
REPO MEN 


71-REPttCEMENT 
PLAYER CARD 
COLLECTOR 
















79-BURPING 


88-LEAF BLOWERS 


^-ARTIFICIAL 

FLOWER 

WATERER 


^^94-USED POPE-MOBILE 
^-<1 SALESMEN 


91-AIR-GUITAR TUNERS 

^ Sourv*4 Metier 
^ _ already ,dirie! 


90-PING-PONG 
BALL BOYS— 


99-NORTH POLE 
BIKINI SALESMAN 


11 -PAPER FOOTEAU 
CHEERLEADERS 


























































Whaddaya mean I gotta 
pay for two people?! 


Tickets. 

please. 


Here’s my 
ticket! 


Where are Battyman and 
Sobbin'? 


You slay me with your crazy 
riddles. Piddler! All right. I'll go 
along with the gag. I don’t 
know, where are Battyman 
and Sobbin’’ 


It's not a riddle, it’s a question. 

Where are Battyman and 
Sobbin'? I’m holding a place 
for them in line. 


Milk Duds are 
not the same 
thing as Fish 
Duds! You try 
milking a fish! 


BATTYMAN 
IND FRIEND^ 

TO THE MOVIES 


WRITERS: ANDY SIMMONS & ROB WESKE ARTIST: WALTER J. BROGAN ESQ. 





































And now. some coming attractions. 


Because I 
wanted to 


Battyman and 


superhero 

wannabe! 


always have 
to enter a 
movie theater 
like that? 


We're lost in the wilderness, 
aren’t we, Hokeypontas? We 
have no food! We’re miles 
from anybody! And any sec¬ 
ond now you’re going to 
break out into songl We re 
gonna die out here* 


Don’t worry, John 
Smythe, you are with 
Hokeypontas - friend 
to all woodland crea¬ 
tures. great and small 


...flying carpets 
and singing lion; 
comes another 
insufferable 
musical: 
"Hokeypontas" 


As if you haven't had enough 
implausible, hokey Indian movies to 
last you a lifetime, here's "Indian in 
the Medicine Cabinet". 


Take that and that and that... 
Uh-oh. Little Bare-Butt doesn't 
look too good. 


Ya know, he 
even tastes 
saccharine 
sweet. 


You like 
wing or 
breast? 


Why. are you opposed 
to the shameless 
exploitation of 
Native Americans? 


waddlin’! 


home! 






























































wwattwij 


{s#m 


I better put you someplace safe. 


THE NEXT MORNING 


I better put him in the medicine 
cabinet so he can take some aspinn 
and feel better. 


You’re alivel 
You’re alivel I 


What are you 
doing to Barbie? 


Two’s company and three's a 
crowd, know what I mean, pal' 


YET ANOTHER DAY 


THE NEXT DAY 


Can’t a guy get some privacy 


Fire! I better save Little Bare-Butt! 


around here! 


Hey, that’s my mom's good china! 
I better put you in my sister's clos¬ 
et. You'll be more comfortable in 


You’ve been a big pain in my butt 
ever since you've come alive. I’m 
introducing you to a few of my 
other dolls who’ll teach you a 
lesson! 














































No, he 
cheated on 
his diet. 


What’s wrong with him? Is it all the toxins 
and pollution in the ocean? 


Now that’s a purrr-fect animal • half Kevin 
Costner, half fish. First I can lick him, 


Plankton Lite 


No, my mother. She 


Sir, I have 
sniffed this 
message 
and believe 
it to be 
authentic. 


Captain, another emer¬ 
gency message from 
your mother! 


And now. our 
feature pre¬ 
sentation enti¬ 
tled Crimson 
Turd, because, 
if the bomb 
goes off. we'll 
| all be in the 
crapper! 


Spamsey, 
we’re 
receiving 
an emer¬ 
gency 
message! 


wants us to bomb the 
Russians unless they 
give us their recipe for 

stuffed kielbasa. 


That’s why 
they call it 
the "poop 
deck". 
Punterl 


board ship? 
He went all 
over the 


That movie looks awful 1 Why 
would that kid play with that 
lousy toy Indian when he can 
have Battymanl My Battyman 
Action Figure actually gets 
stuck in people’s hair, just like 
a real bat! 

J And the 1 - 1 On second 

Pidd'e' what do you" thou 8 ht - 

ro A ?'°" . call a h.ppo in ma ' ,be 

Flg ™“ h a singles bar? ‘hat's why 

A two ton he wanted 

_ pickup! HAI the Indian. 


- ~ HA HAMM ||j£| 

Mi/innflj i 



What's 

Willy 

doing? 

■■a 

Ever since 1 told him he had to be 
careful because whalers are out to 
get his blubber he’s been on a diet 

ilfgpfl 


^ 'W XV 










































But Captain, we can't contin- 
ue with the missile attack We 
don't know how the rest of 
the message reads, and the 
radio's down so we can’t 
even contact your motherl 
Maybe she’s countermanding 
the order 


vious message, you 
know, the one about 
nuking Russia? Well 
oh. just a second. I have 
to put a pie in the 
oven...” The message 
ends there Hmmm 


That crazy Russian rebel. Newtonov 


All hands on 
deck. Prepare to 
blast the hell out 
of the Ruskiesl 


And what exactly 

is the problem? 


Cingrichinov has captured seven nuclear facili¬ 
ties and four kielbasa processing plants He 

has the capacity to wipe out Washington D.CI 


l m taking over 
commandl Lock 
the Captain in his 
room. He's been 

a very bad 


You've broken the chain of command! 
If you’re wrong, the entire world will 
i)low upl Then we'll never find out who 
shot Mr. Bums on the Simpsons! 


What cause 
do you 
have? 


Sir. we're under 
attack from an 
enemy sub! Should 

we load torpedoes 7 


FIRE JACK 
RUSSELL 
TERRIER! 


FIRING JACK 
RUSSELL 
TERRIER! 


captain! 


| Those fiends! Jack Russell 
Terriers never give upl Dive! 
Dive! Get us out of here!! 


Before the enemy 
ran they must have 
fired off a torpedo 


tell me this sooner! Engage 
emergency propulsion system! 
Then engaga emergency 
instant coffee unit! 


Travel with me. Jacques Cousteau, on our 
latest voyage as we go hurtling toward 
the bottom of the sea.. 

































Sir, stand back, I’m 
sweating bullets! The 
radio's still not working! 
We tried using the 
telephone but the 
Captain’s mother won't 
accept a collect call. 


And this coffee, it’s fantastic! Executive Officer 
Punter's a geniusl The Captain would have 
merely had us avoid the torpedo But not Punter! 
He's from the new school. He wanted us to 
enjoy a near-death experience. What a guy! 


You have five minutes to fix the radio. If you don’t 
the entire world will blow up! Do you understand? 

The entire fate of the world lies in your hands! 
Whether or not this planet survives is up to you. a 
young high school dropout who only has three 
things on his mind: girls, Green Day and picking his 
nosell But enough of that, what do you think of 
the new Star Trek Voyager series? 


The emergency 
propulsion unit works! 
We're saved! 


I tore it apart, then put it back together using 
spit, gum and ingenuity Then I remembered to 
plug it in and it worked! Anyway, we received an 
emergency message from the Captain’s mommy! 

It says for you to call off the attack. She no 
longer wants kielbasa. Instead, she wants you to 
attack Canada and get some salmon. 


Frankly, Captain, you can have itl This ship's 
been a pain in the butt from the get-go! I have 
to share a bathroom... I haven't gone to my 
gym... I can’t call into my phone machine... 


The world’s saved! You did a 
great job, sirl 


Houston. 


really are an 
escape from 
the violence 
and strife of j 


































THE CRACKED LIST 
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L.A.PD./SCREWED-UP PRODUCTIONS presents an O.J. SIMPSON FIASCO starring JUST ABOUT EVERY LAWYER IN AMERICA 
skoal ffffcts by L.A.P.D. LAB detinse team wardrobe b» GIORGIO ARMANI prosecujion ham wardrobe by K-MART 
DIRECTOR 01 TRANSPORTATION AL COWLINGS PROPMASTER MARK FURHMAN BEST BOY KATO KAELIN 
best legs MARCIA CLARK worst iegs F. LEE BAILEY director of photography COURT T.V. 

SCREENPIAY BY O.J. SIMPSON BASED ON CHARACTERS EROM 1HE POLICE ACADEMY MOVIES DIRECTED BY LANCE ITO 
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